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THE IVY GREEN. 


MUSIC BY BUSSELL. 



M OD EBATO. 



V 

m * 



£ r *- 

L IV 

irp * 

to 

■ J- 

tM 

9- 

:x 

Cl 

jA 


A. 

I# 4 

Wr 

w - w 

T"— r~\ 

& 

^*=?= 

1 • 


*=4 

M 

-f —;— 

9 - m - W~ 

T>"^| 

=T=^f 

* »-■ 

}=^ 

F“- & 

' r > 

fr*^ 

H= 

0- 


- -- 

N= 


±= 

=±=# 

ts- ‘ 

M 

r ^ 


i=4=± 

T • 









































































































































































































































































































































































































/f f 



right choice food are hi. meal, I .een I„ hU «„ ^ 
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wall must be crumbled the stones de_cayed To pleasure his dain.tjr whim And the 
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Fast he stealeth though he wears no wings, And a stanch old heart has 
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closely he twineth how closely he clings, To his friend the huge Oak Tree! 
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glyjj he trail-eth a-long the ground, And his leaves he gent—I j wares, 


As he 



joy_ous_ly hug. and crawLeth round The mould of dead men’s graves, 

i dAAi ^ f: 


—* 
















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































* 


■ 


//s 




SrtUt 




#~n > ' < r i 


t~^r 



Whole a-ges hare fled and their work* decay’d, And nations have *< ait.rcl been; Bui the 
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stout old L^yy shall ne-yer fade, From its hale and hear.-tv green: 
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Creeping where no life is seen, A rare 
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life i* seen A rare old plant is the Fry green 


. Creeping, creeping, creeping where no 



life i, seen, creeping, creeping, 


A rare old plant i* the f-yy green. 
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